
12

many localities of the old state. I5ut
to really love corn bread I think one
must be used to it from childhood.
Southern-bor- n men of the old regime
commenced gnawing on corn "pones"
when they were babies; as they grew
older the pone accompanied them on
every hunting and fishing expedition,
and so, when maturity was reached,
corn in some form or other was wanted
at the table three times a day. This
fact will, I think, militate against any
extensive use of the cereal as food
among the people of Europe they
haven't been used to it. It has always
puzzled me that our own people, out-
side of the south, fail to appreciate the
(lories of maize. In the great corn-growin- g

states of the west its use is
very limited, and the eastern inind, r.o
fur as corn is concernad, is a howling
wilderness.

MEN AND WOMEN.

Come Cardinal Points of Difference
the Sexes.

Women always show by their actions
that they enjoy going to church; men
r.ro less demonstrative. When a wom-
an becomes Hurried she fiels for a fan;
when a man becomes flurried he feels
for a cigar. Women jump at conclu-
sions and generally hit, says the New
York Advertiser; men reason things
out logically and generally nrlss the
truth. Some women can't pass a mil-
linery shop without looking in; cumo
men can't pass a public house without
going in. A woman never sees a baby
without wanting to run to it; a man
never sees a baby without wanting to
run away from it. Women love admir-
ation, approbation, on
the part of other:,; are often weak,
vain and frivolous. Ditto men. A
woman always carries her purse in her
hand, so that other women will sec it;
a man carries his in his inside pocket,
so that his wife won't sec it. A wom-
an can sit in a theater for three hours
without getting all cramped up, catch-
ing the toothache or becoming faint
for want of fresh air; a man can't. A
woman, from her sex and character,
has a claim to many things besides her
shelter, food and clothing. She is not
less a woman for being wedded; and
the man who is lit to be trusted with a
good wife recollect:-- , all which this im-

plies, and shows himself at all times
chivalrous, sweet-spoke- considerate
and deferential.

I.lllpili 1:1 Cattle.
The Samoan Islands are the natural

habitat of the most diminutivo specius
of variety of the genus bos now known
to the naturalist. The average weight
of the males of these liliputian cattle
seldom exceed two hundred poundr.,
tbe average being not greater than one
hundred and fifty pounds. The females
usually average about one hundred
pounds larger, r.re very ''stocky built,
seldom being taller than a merino
r.heep." These dwarf cattle r.re nearly
all of the rame color reddish mouse
color marked with white. They have
very large heads as compared with
their bodies and their horns are of ex-

ceptional length.
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DONE WITH SLOT MACHINES.

What a Btranfiror (iot for a Tcnny at an
EluviitRil Kim I Ktfctlon.

At the Congress street elevated sta-
tion at evening during a rush a man,
evidently a stranger, came along and
halted in front of the machine which
offers a stick of gum for one penny
shoved into the slot. This man, says a
Chicago paper, carried an overcoat, a
large valise and an umbrella. He evi-
dently figured out in his mind that it
would be a good idea to take some gum
home with him. So he took out a pen-
ny, but held it for a moment as if loath
to part with it. He knew that the
penny was good, it was 'backed by r.

good government, but he appeared to
be doubtful as to the quality of the
gum.

The throng of people jostled him and
the train gong was sounded. Carefully
he selected a slot, and still more care-
fully did he insert the coin into the
small opening. It went about three-fourth- s

of the way in and stuck. He
grabbed hold of the machine and shook-it- .

The penny remained stuck fast
He put down his luggage, his coat and
umbrella, took out a new knife, opened
a hawk blade and with it strove to re-

cover his money.
The pcoplo ran against him, swore at

him, almost knocked him down. He
broke the blade of his knife, and just
then a man hurrying to catch a train
stumbled over the valise, got his foot
hung in the aruihole of the overcoat,
plunged forward, kicked the vali i

open and smashed a bottle of horsi
liniment.

The man dropped his knife and ran j

after his valise, and when he gathere:!
up the fragments of his baggage and
his torn coat he returned to the clol
machine to find that some one had
stolen his knife. Hut he didn't swear.
He simply said: "And they call this
civilization."

DOG AND COYOTE.

The Hunted Wolf nt Last Turns Upon
tho Hound.

There were three of us in a wagor
driving from Springdale, on the rail
road, to Hunter's Hot Springs, says th
Northwest Magazine. We had fordc
the slough that during the season t

high water in the Yellowstone cut oi
the approaches to the bridge the wate:
filling the wagon box and taking tin
horses almost oil their feet at times ii

the swirl of tho current. One of th'
dogs from the hotel joined us on terr
lirma a mild-face- d yellow cur with is.

lighting qualities. He was trottin;
along on the road a few rods ahead ci
the horsa when there came lop
ing across the open country a bi
coyote, making straight for him.
Away went the dog and after him tlu
wolf. The dog made a stand and tool;
a nip at the wolf; then the wolf ran
and the dog pursued, but as coon r.i

the dog had overtaken his enemy lu
changed his mind about attacking him
and turned back. Now the wolf gainct'
courage and took up the chase, running
the yellow cur clear up to the porch ol
the hotel at the springs,

The pr.rty in the tenm got a goot1

deal ot lun ouioi tne novel, turn-abo-

hunt. Mendenhall, the landlord,
whipped up the team and we bounced
along at a tremendous pace, shouting: ,

"go it wolf" and "go it dog." The
landlord yelled encouragement to
Stub, the dog, but Stub had no mind
for a tussle with the sharp-toothe-

long-nose- d brute, and was happy to
gain the shelter of the hotel. The
coyote trotted off across the hills.
"What things a fellow will see when he
hasn't his gun with him," remarked
one of the men in the wagon.

WELCOME THIEVES.

Those Who Are Able to Pay Well for
What They Steal.

"What do you do with kleptoma-
niacs?" was the question recently put
to the proprietor of a large shop.

"We send them bills for what they
take when we know them. If they are
strangers, we act according to circum-
stances. A few days ago a lady was in
the shop with her daughter a beauti-
ful little girl of twelve years. The
girl was seen slipping a roll of costly
ribbon into her satchel. We spoke to
the mother, who became indignant.
She opened the satchel to convince ua
that we were mistaken, when it was
found to contain three lace handker-
chiefs, two pairs of gloves, and the rib-
bon. All these articles had been ap-
propriated."

"That was a plain case of stealing.
What did you do?"

"Well, we took the things back and
said nothing. We can't afford to ar-
rest wealthy people and injure our
trade by making enemies among our
rich cusomers."

"You were speaking of sending out
bills for stolen goods; are they ever
paid?"

"Always where the person is a klep-
tomaniac. We never have any trouble
in that way. I have known of shops
which kept a regular list of kleptoma-
niacs. Whenever they lost anything
they sent bills to all of them. As they
all settled for the stolen goods, you
can imagine that the business was a
profitable one, can't you?"

Economy nml Artillce.
The duches3 of Huckinglr 'n her

"Glimpses of tolls an
unusing Maori story belonging to tho
period when these natives were at war
with England. All sorts of trie'.:,
went on, such as urn not only fair but
commendable in war. When the Maoris
were in want of bullets they used t.i
show a dummy in the bush; of course,
it was immediately fired at. A nan hi
tho background pulled it down by a.

string. "Oh!" thought the liritish sol-

diers, "we've done for him." Upcamo
iho dummy again, cautiously; bang!
bang! went the liritish rilles. Down
fell dummy, and this went on till somo
vcr:;o marksman than usual cut tho
.linray'a rope. No Maori would go up
he tree to splice it, for that exposure

meant certain death. Tho bullets were
.11 taken out of a little earth bank
which the Maoris had made behind the
tree where the dummy appeured, and
were used over again. It was a long
tii::c bi frrc thin artifice was discovered.


